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Damon, Lava 


Dew Poder, 6n ky 
yy Nec Dam ! Is it come to > this? 
2 Are theſe the happy Scenes of Jn a 
| 25: | 
Fer "RY vain > future Peace to prove; ; 
arent ne'er harbours with neglected Love. 
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Cob Fal 5 e | ower 
Shifts with the Breeze, and changes 82 dhe i Ho 
Above Reſtraint he ſcorns a fix d bode, 
And on his filken Plumes flies * the rambli 
God. 


AIR „ 


Von fay at your Feet that 1 wept in | Deſpair, 
And vow d that no Angel was ever ſo fair; 
How could you believe all the Nonſenſe I ſpok 
What know we of Angels I meant. it in jok 


; 11 next and indifted for Fearing 1 to love, TY 
And nothing but Death ſhould my Paſſion remor 
I have lik d you a Twelyc-month, a Calendar Yet 
And not t yet contented----haye Conſcience my De 


” 1 Ya 
RECITATIVE | 

To Day Damætas gave a rural Treat, 
And I once more my choſen Friends ly" meet. dof 
Farewel, ſweet Damſel, and: remember this, | Wi 
| Del e n all our _ : i Pro 
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L AVIA. 


ere baleful Cypreſs forms a gloomy Shade, 
Ind yelling Spectres haunt the dreary Glade; 
nknown to all, my loneſome Steps T'll bend; 
There mays my Satt rings, and my Fate ad. 


8 MY R. | 
Vain is ev 'ry fond Endeavour, Thani n 
To reſiſt the tender Dart; ee 


For Examples move us never, oh 
We muſt feel to know the Smart. 


When 1 the Shepherd {wears he's ting 
And our Beauties ſets to View: 5 
Vanity her Aid {upplying, 

Bids us think tis all our Due. 


bofter than the vernal Breezes, 

Is the mild, deceitful Strain; 

Frwning Truth our Sex diſpleaſes, | 
Platt? ry never ſues i in Vain. 
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5 Gunn, too 1 the happy Lover 


- Does our tend' reſt Hopes deceive; 
| Man was form'd to be a Rover, 


Fooliſh Woman to believe. 
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5 4 * oN and ſeveral Shepherds hinting 


Da wt ON. 


In Mirth and Paſtime ev.ry Hour n RT 
Loft is the Day that is not ſpent; in Joy; 


ſh 
Here ſtrew your Roſes, here your Chaplets bing 6 
And liſten, 6 ae Truths I fiog, 

Th 

ET ED! 

Puſh but * drink Bowl,” twill enli ven the i Hear The 

| While thus we ſit round on the Graſs; |; 
The Lover who talks of his Suff rings 0 dert 

Deſerves to be n an Aſs. | The 

The Wretch hd eee his a-goren Pl for 

And wiſhes to add to the Maſs; ; MW D 


Whatc'er the Curmudgrvn may k of him; 
Deſerves to be reckon d an Aſs, 
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The Beau, who fo ſmart with his well powder. 
F WES | 
An Angel beholds in bis Glaſs; „ | 
had thinks with Grimace to, ſubdue al the Fair, [ 
| May juſtly be reckon'd an Aſs. ; 
M444]. 
The Merchant dings Climate to Climate: will as, 
Of Cſis the Wealth, 20 ſutpas z; Z; 
hach oft while he's wand ring, emp Lady at Hows . 
Claps the Horns of an Ox on an RA. 


The Lawyer ſo, grave when he puts in his Plea, 
With Forchead well cover d with Bmg: 0 

Ibo he talk to no Purpoſe he pockets. your Fer 
There e IP e Friend, are the RE 20 


T ym ad 9vis8Y sub It o mal vr | 

The formal Phyſician, who knows ev ry In, | 
Shall laſt be produc'd in this Claſs; | 1 
The fick Man awhile may comfide in hid SI, 1 
But Death proves the Docdor an Ad. 6:9 wal 5 5 #4 


Then let us Companions be vial ad. 8275 


By Turns take the Bottle and Las; 
for he who! his Pleaſurey puts off . 1e 21100 
{"Deſeryes to be reckon d an aa. la. | 
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PALAMON, | * Ne 


Indeed; Paftora, 1 of all you fu; 
I muſt this very Inſtant haſte away 
You think my Flameꝰs extinguiſt'd quite, I 12 8 
And other a me may be ſo. 
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That tear Pals mon frdni theſe (circling. Ams; | 

But ſoon perhaps ſome other wiſer: Youth, 

May learn to fe * due Value on we" Truth. 
PiA N fr I 
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| | Whoe er the Youth may be, who ZR my Yar, 
+ He has my: full neee 


Fare wel, my ee no eee you Swain, 
Quite fiek of his Bondage; can his Chain: 
Nay arm not your Brow With ſuch 3 Diſdain, 
My Heart leaps with Joy to be free once again. 
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Il live like the Birds, thoſe ſweet Tenants of May, N | 
Who always are ſportfil, "who always ate gay : 
How ſweetly their Sormets they carol , all Day; 


Their Love I Freie char Courfſhip but Play. 
0 213A ee eee. 


I truck 7 a Besen meyer ne'er ſaw before, | 
[i chirping ſoft. Notes they! Ret Pity im pte 
fic yields fo Tdfreaty'5/ and when the Fits der, 


i; an 1 to * a they never meet more. 


Ling older. it. 
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kiuting Boy ! Tu tear him from my Mind; 

hb! wou'® my P6rtarie eu, A Huoband nd 
ud juſt in Time young Damvorticomen:tbls Way, 
ien * he 0 op rich they lay. 0 
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Damon Rand 2% 
Jouchſaſe, 4 Maid, to hear a wretched Swain, 


Who, loſt in Wonder, bugs the pleaſing hang 
@ you in Sighs I hail the riſing Hay; 
e you at Eve Lſing the love-lick Lay; 

dden take, my Love, my — Due 
he Devit's in her if all this won't do» [Afde. 
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| irtſnip damps all Pleaſure, 
Fe. this melting * 1 wear. 
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Now: you're rude f Were ae, Yi 
Kis Ban, as if you _ Fm er £24 


„ 13023 Ri: 017 inci 
Where yon Buck the Willows cover, 3 
We will ſhun the Heat of Day: 


ITY 4 
Your re in too much haſte, young Lover, 
. For a Prieft muſt _w the OP: | 


#" x \ 1 V. Cs 


We i 480 without him n beer vo” 
1 None but Fools would marry now; 6 0 
| 5 icſts the free · born Mind would ferter; | | 

5 T0,” We will meet without a Vow. na 
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Ne N 
lay, falſe Man, no more your Tale TI hear; 


The black Attempt offend: my rigid Ear! . 
The Joys I taſte ſhall be without a Crime; 


une er be fool'd by Man a 1 line Lee. 


Dann. 
ſo, farewel, Tl other Regions try; 
7 gen'rous Mind diſdains the {laviſh yes. : 
yen, like Warriots, oft Repulſes meet; 


et both nene their 8 repeat. 


4 gag” 
"Hz. 
om Flow'r to Flow'r, his Joy to-change, 
Flts yonder wanton Bee; 
tom Fair to Fair thus will I range, 
And T'll be ever free. | 
8.28 
in little Birds: attentive: view. = 
That hop from Tree 0 Tree; „ 
copy them, III copy you, 
For I'll be ever free. 
H E. FE 
* Twi ſhake the nodding 3 7 > 
And plough the foaming Sea; e 5 
lle Hawks purſue the flying Dove, 1 


0 long will T be free. 
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Till on n the Daſh the Tally vs, [0093344 2 
Till Flock forſake the La, ö 
Till from the Rock: burſts forth the Roſe, 
'You'll find me bly th and free. 
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HAT Med'cine can ſoften the Boſom's 


What Cure can i be met with to ſooth the fond Heart, 


That's broke by a faithleſs young San |; 15 


A Garland of Willow my Temps ſhall ſhade, 


For there to her Coft was poor Laura betray d, 


A harming Conſort Rom". have fill d theſe Arms, 


How bleſs'd would then have been my future Lik 
5 Palæmoms Miftreſs turn d to Damos 8 Wife; 


72 


134 


lo — to . bim tow mainly Fr hi 
e Sports of the Wake, and'the Gra, 
W cn -Golin i is dancing, 1 fay 8 
Tas here * 895 Damon was s een. 


When t to the ER Moon the ſoft N. ightingale moar 
In Accents fo piercing and cler; 
You! ing not ſo ſweetly, I cry. with 2 Gon, I 
As when my * r Damon was here. 


And pluck it, ye Nymphs, from yon Grove; 


And Damor pretended to love. [Exit 
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| Danox. 


Had I but yielded to Paſtoraꝰs Charms; j 


Vet in her Obin the wily N ymph' TI , | 
And all her Schemes of Vanity betray. | 
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\ haſte to Laura, that EN injur 'd, Für, Ai. 
a Ach her een the TR Maack n. 
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A 1 W 
1 vain I. 8 wy, er 8 
Nor can I fix a ſingle Heart, 
Yet Fm not old or ugly; 
Let me conſult my faithful Glaſs, _ 


A Face much worſe than this might * | 
Mcthinks 1 logk. full . 
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let bleſs d with all theſe — fl | Charms, 


The young Palemon fled theſe Arms, : Fr 51 


That wild unthinking Rr ol 


Hope, filly Maids, as ſoon to bind ; ai by 


The rolling Stream, the Aying Wind, 4 
As fix a I ie LEONE 
Sa 2 
But hamper'd 4 in n 3 Noot, 
ln vain they ſtruggle to ene 
And * a mighty Nr 5. 
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Like Madmen how they rave and ſtere, 
Awhite they ſhake their Chains and ſue 
NS And then lie down in Quiet. 


To ber Damon. 


Once more I come to har what you decree : 
Yet ere you paſs vou ae Ld ne. 10 
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Muft my fond Suit mſcarry? 


With you I'll toy, Ph kiſs and play, If | 
| But 2 me if 1 mary. . 

1 92 75 0g = 449 5 | | 
Then ſpeck A 1830 at one, a P 0 


| I 


Nor let me Ioriger aity; ws 5 = 2 
With you III toy; PIT ki von en, hs 


But hang me H Tn 110 en l 
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Tho' Charms and Wit aſl, 2} 
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Young Molly of the Date 
Makes a mere Slave of Harry; 5 
Becauſe when they had toy'd and kiß d, 
The fooliſh Swain wou'd G bs 
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Theſe fix'd Reſolves, my Dear, 
I to the Grave will carry; EE 

With you I'll toy, and kiſs and play, 
But hang me if I marry. „ 


- PAST ORA. 


r you ayow, falſe Youth, your lawleſs Flame! 5 
ink not to — me to a Deed of Shame! 


bDauox. 


7 hare you ask d your never-conquer'd | Heart, 
many Years it may reſiſt the Dart? 

long Attacks the ſtrongeſt Fortreſs waſte, 
oy ſtood * Tears Siege, but fell at laſt. 


PASTOR. 


y you hope my virtuous Heart to mo, 
ow your vile Intent, and ſcorn your Love. 


"0 | Da 1 O N. 
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Damon. 
Tum, turn your Eyes to yonder conſcious Shade: 
There a young Shepherd met a haughty Maid; 
The Pines that hang o'er yonder dusky Dell, — 
The babbling Pines, a Tale of Scandal tell; : 
And tattling Willows to the Plains proclaim, 
 Palamon was the happy : Lover's Name. _ 
Ha! do you ſtart? Paſtora, fam'd for Truth 
And rigid Virtue, claſp” d a blooming. Youth 
And laying ev'ry ſterner Thought aſide, 
Indulg'd her Fleaſure, _ forge i Pride. 


Ant 


| PASTOR: 9 08 e 
| Diſatrou Fate! how could. he hear the Tale? 


__ L 
You's ve loſt all Hopes, and now begin to rail. | 
4 — — ( 

8 c E N E 8 
7⁰ them Lua q 
( 
| AF R. 
How unhappy's the Nymph ] 
Who weeps to the Wind, 


And doats with Deſpair = 
On a Swain that's unkind ? 
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3 Damon. | 
35 [ſee the Pate determine I ſhall wecl; 
: * , 


[wo Nymphs are ready to partake my 3 | 
Vhich ſhall I chuſe ? Paſtor a's wond'rous fair, 
Ind Laura ſparkles like the Moming Star, 


PA 8T0 RA, fide. = 


(ome, there are Hopes; now, Venus, lend each Grace, 
ind with bewitching Beautics arm my Face. 


ruth 


/ : ; 
Damon. 
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AIR 


Three Goddeſſes ſtanding together, 
Thus puzzled young Paris one Day: 

Can 1 judge the Value of either, 

Were both bear fo | * a Sway ? 


PASTORA, 


Conſider my Wit and Condition, 
Conſider my Perſon likewiſe ; 

I never was us'd to petition, 
But! pr N make uſe of your Eyes. 


| —— — = ; N N —— 0 1 ; 
| 1 20 1 
Laus. 


No Merit 1 od but my Paſſion, 
Twere needleſs to mention your Vow Ts 
Reflect with a little Compaſſion, | | 
On what this poor Boſom feels now. 
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Damon. 


- Some W direct me, or Demon, 
Or elſe 1 may chance to chuſe wrong — 


[ After ſome Pauſt. II. 
You're Part of the Goods of Palæmon, ] 


I give 7 to whom yy belong. . 


PASs TO RA, Au., 


| Mirjaliging Wretch, with Rage my Boſom glow; 
Can he prefer a Nettls to — ſs 


AIR 


I know that my Perkins is charming, 
Beyond what a Clown can diſcover : 
That Dowdy your Senſes alarming, 

Proves what a blind Thing is a Lover. 


Ill quit the dull Plains for the 2. 
Where Beauty is follow 'd by Merit; 


Your Taſte, ſimple Damon, I pity; ; 
Your we who would wiſh to inherit of 


Perhaps you may think you 1 poles me, 
And that I my Anger wou'd ſmother ; 8 

The Loſs of one Lover can't vex me, 
My Charms will procure me another. 


[ ne'er was more pleas'd, J affure you; 
How odious they look, I can't bear em? 

| wiſh you much Joy of your Fury, | 

My Rage into Pieces could tear em. | Exit. 


SCENE the aft 
Da Mm ON. 


hee, kind Nymph, as to offended Heav n, 
my Faults, and ſue to be forgiv'n; -. 
gentle Laura, clear my paſt Offence, 

Mance is ally'd to Innocence. | 


LAURA. 


. Z TY L =]. 
| Laura 


Think not a u Judge your Faults bee, 
My tender Boſom feels for all your Pains; gs 
In thoſe fad Hours, when to the ſecret Grove 
I told my Pangs of inauſpicious Love, 
My only Pray'r was once again to ſee : 
The lovely Author of my Miſery! 
Again to claſp him fo my beating Breaft ; 
The Gods have heard my TA and Lauro s ble 
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| Danton; 


* f of R 
Contented all Day; 1 will fit at your Side, 
Where Poplars far-ſtretching o'er-arch the 050 iT 
And while the clear River runs purling along, 
The Thruſh and the Linnet contend in their Sony 


LAURA. 


While you are but by me, no Danger I e, 
Ye Lambs reſt in Safety, my Damon is near; 
Bound on, ye blyth Kids, now * enn, 
11.  plaiſe, 14 1 

For my Shepherd is kind, and my Heart is at 
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Je Virgins de Britain, bright Rivals of „ . 
The Wiſh of each 2888 and the Theme 775 esch 
L A091. „ 1 
Ker yield to the Swain, till bly nk you a Wife, 

Fur he who loyes truly, will take Ihe for Life. 
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1 5 = Laux. J on IO 


ETouths ks fear novght but the Frowns. of the 
Fair, 

Is yours to relieve, n not to add to their cue; 
Iten ſcorn to their Ruin Aſſiſtance to lend, 
lorbetray the ſweet Creatures you re born to defend. 


we . 


| : B O T Ho Sg 
their Honour and Faith be our Virgins renown'd; 
ſr falſe to his Vows one young Shepherd be found ; 
their Moments all guided by Virtue and Truth, 


preſerve in their ___ what h gain'd i in their 
| Youth. 
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